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*1 h&vo known models that were never realised,' aaid
Theodora.

4 Ah! you are hopeful; you said you were hopeful. It
is a beautiful disposition. It is not mine,' she added with
a sigh.

4 It should be/ said Theodora; * you were not born to
sigh. Sighs should be for those who have no country,
like myself; not for the daughters of England, the beauti-
ful daughters of proud England.'

I But  you   have  your   husband's country, and  that  is
proud and great.'

I1  have only one country, and it is not my husband's ;
and I have only one thought, and it is to see it free.'

'It is a noble one,' said Lady Corisande, 'as I am sure
are all your thoughts. There are the gentlemen; I am
sorry they have come. There,' she added, as Monsignore
Gates by entered the room, * there is his evil genius.'

' But you have baffled him,' said Theodora.

4 Ah!' said Lady Corisande, with a long-drawn sigh.
* Their manoeuvres never cease. However, I think Mon-
day must be safe. Would you come ?' she said, with a
serious, searching glance, and in a kind of coaxing murmur,

* I should be an intruder, my dear lady,' said Theodora,
declining the suggestion ; ' but so far as hoping that our
friend will never join the Church of Rome, you will have
ever my ardent wishes.'

Theodora might have added her belief, for Lothair had
never concealed from her a single thought or act of his life
in this respect. She knew all and had weighed every-
thing, and flattered herself that their frequent and unre-
served conversations had not confirmed his belief in the
infallibility of the Church of Rome, and perhaps of some
other things.                                          '"""

It had been settled that there should be dancing this
evening; all the young ladies had wished it. Lothaix